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Ge crop of oysters, in spite of the panic. 
bs 
Tue Democrats are also to be card-catalogued, so the big noise of 
the campaign will be the thundering in the rival indexes. 
“e 
THE BETTING at this date is that Archbishop Farley will be put into 
a red hat and Mr. Bryan knocked into a cocked-one. 
Be. 1 
[x pLace of Abdul the Frequently Damned the Young Turks 
have picked out Rashad Effendi, a prattling child of 62. What 
can such an infant know of constitutional government? 
Ne 
|r 1s hard to say which is the more foolish and futile 
prophet-or an election forecaster. 





a baseball 


‘e 
|r 1s no doubt proper that Mr. ‘Taft should feel that the people 
have a right to know a candidate’s personal beliefs over and 
beyond the party declarations. Still, the great men of history didn’t 
take the crowd into their : 
confidence any more than 
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“What . Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


Frost doesn’t hurt the crop. 
“ . 
Westwarp the star of battle. ‘The enemy’s country is still hostile. 
bY 
HE FLEET team beat the Victoria base-ball team by a score of 16 to 1. — 
Australian Cable. 
The Victorias probably had a pitcher named Bryan. 


CANARDs ARE ripening. 


? 
WE are obliged to Senator Foraker for pointing out the dangers 
of executive usurpation, but it does not alter our belief that the 
system which created and maintains Mr. Foraker is much more 
dangerous to what we call by courtesy a democratic form of 
government. 
me: 
Book Receivep. — “The Republican Campaign Text Book,” an 
excellent volume of 536 pages, which Robinson Crusoe would 
have enjoyed reading if no other books had come ashore. The 


authors show plenty of invention, and the improbable plot is plaus- 
ibly presented. 


There isa good deal of humor in it too, which is mani- 
festly not intentional. 





they could help. A little 
mystery is desirable. 
_ Now, Mr. Bryan is devoid 
of mystery. 
ie 
THe Repusiicans never 
make much of astart until 
after the formal opening, but 
the enthusiasm keeps up from 
that time until the closing of 
the polls. — A Campaign 
Manager. 

The formal opening re- 
ferred to being that of the 
Dough Bag. Naturally, 
there is enthusiasm after 

_ that. 





Ne 
|r 1s too bad that the 
energy expended on 
Long Island to prevent 
fool motorists from killing 
themselves cannot be de- 
voted to sustaining life 
among the more deserv- 
ing. 
‘ge 
Tue Younc Turks might 
whirl in and turn atrick 
for Ould Oireland. 


: ‘Ne 
“Cuarity ts born of a 
good hearty laugh,” 








ba 4 
THe vorers of the Dan- 
ville district in Illinois 
can do more for the na- 
. tion by retiring one Can- 
non to private life than 
the voters in the country 
at large can do by elect- 
ing any of the candidates 

for President. 


“< 

THE Forest firein North- 

eastern Minnesota is 
proclaimed by the Gov- 
ernor without parallel in 
the history of the State; 
but there is no reason why 
it should not be duplica- 
ted or surpassed, since we 
put a premium on calam- 
ity and invite it daily. 





E, R. Tuomas, the mo- 
tormaniac, has had 
some bone splinters re- 
moved. But what Thomas 
and his stripe need is ad- 
dition, not subtraction. 


‘“< 
|r 1s unfortunate for. the 
Hains brothers that their 
trial comes in the last 
month of a presidential 
campaign, when the pres- 








_ says Mr. Rockefeller, who ASD GHCEKENS. 
has suffered for years . 
from a cracked lip. AND THE TEDFROG IN THE POOL! . 





sure on the front page is 
uncommonly severe. 








— 











PORTRAITS OF OLD-TIME STATESMEN EXHIBIT A SEVERITY 
oF EXPRESSION —— 


“FROM GRAVE 


TO GAY.” 


WuicH Is WHOLLY "LACKING IN THE PoRTRAITS OF MODERN 





REVERSIBLE WEATHER FOR YELLOW JOURNALISTS. 


AN OFFICE-Boy AND A BLUE PEeNcIL CAN MAKE Ir? Fit 
SUMMER OR WINTER CONDITIONS. 


(? ; z 
» © was a day of torture in the tenements. 

After a night of fearful [heat—cold] day dawned with 
no sign of relief. During the early morning the ther- 
mometer [rose —sank] rapidly, seemingly anxious to make 
a new record. 

In the dingy tenements of the East Side little children 
J) [panted—shivered] because of the [heat—cold|]. _ Itis terri- 
ble to yearn for one little breath of [hot] air and not get it. 
“Papa is out of work,” lisped a tiny tot on Allen Street, “and 
we have no money to buy 
fice—coal]. I cried all 
night, and so did little 
Leopold.” 

There is an ap- 
palling death list 
due to the [heat— 
cold}. Alloverthe 
city men and wo- | 

| 





men fell in the 
streets and the 
ambulances were 
busy taking vic- 
tims of [sunstroke 
— frost bite] to the 
various hospitals. 
“This is the 
worst spell of [hot 
—cold}] weather 
we have had in 
twenty years,” said 
the Local Fore- 
caster, ‘and there 
is no relief in sight. 
I do not believe 
the [hot—cold] 
wave will be broken 
before Saturday. ‘here 
is an area of [falling —rising]} 
temperature in the [north — 
south] which may relieve things.” 
Philanthropic societies declare 
they never have been so busy. 
Long lines of women with pails 
formed in front of the Charity Or- 
ganization building before dawn. 

















They were waiting for the distri- THE SHOCK WAS TOO MUCH FOR THEM. Dyess you give us our 
bution of free [ice — coal ], but be- BripGer.— Well, well, an’ phwat’s the matter wid yez all? Oi customary majority this fall? 
fore ten o’clock the supply was towld yez Oi’d come back t’ yez when yez got back from the caonthry, H ENCHMAN. — No; but I 
exhausted. an’ here Oi am! can duy it for you. 



















STATESMEN. 
















THE NAIL OF DESTINY. 


o Fo the want of a nail the shoe was lost, 
For the want of the shoe the horse was lost, 
For the want of the horse the rider was lost, 
For the want of the rider the battle was lost, 
For the want of the battle the kingdom was lost, — 


And all for the want of a horseshoe nail!” 


But this, my child, as you doubtless know, 
Was a number of hundred years ago. 


Brought down to date, the facts are these: 
The general chooses to ride at ease 
In a new six-cylinder automobile, 
And he punctures the tire of his off-front 


wheel; 
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So the battle goes bump, —not for the 
lack, 


But because of a smallish carpet- 



























tack. 


ENOUGH. 


ee eee 
shouted the candi- 
date, “if I am elected 
Te és Me ; for this district, I 
\ GUA Se. OF shall endeavor to 
; ] S Sega — , 7 make you glad 
GY 87 Wf . that you did not 
»7 “a elect another.” 

“That’s right 
yelled the dry- 
goods-box philos- 
opher, “I reckon 
ONE WOULD 


be a plenty.” 


” 


FLOOD AND FIFLD. 


“7 HEAR Lushley 
has bought his 
boy a pony.” 
“When I saw 
him he was buy- 
ing schooners for 
himself.” 











I is difficult to see how a woman can be happier than she who has the tact 
to keep men dying to marry her, together with sufficient strength of charac- 


ter not to marry. 






- 
















ANOTHER TIGHT-WAD. 


Mr. PooDLE (decisively).— You might as well cut out the whine 
first as last, Fifi. I positively can’t afford to let go five hundred bones 
for a diamond-studded collar these hard times! 


ORDER BY NUMBER. 


No. 4: Ham and cabbage; pickled tripe on the side. 
Tea or coffee. — Daily Menu. 


B be ERE was a little eating place I patronized of yore, 

And there I used to feed my face with filling Number Four. 
Of course, at times, I skipped about and ordered Six or Nine; 
But Number Four, beyond a doubt, was stuff on which to dine. 


The preity waitress was my friend, and not for tips alone. 
To conversation she’d unbend in more than genial tone. 

Ah! many was the harmless quip that made the patrons roar 
As off the active maid would trip to order Number Four! 


To other fields I’ve made my bow, for things have changed of late. 

I dine in pompous places now, in sad and solemn state. 

But nothing that I’ve sampled yet, though cooked with cunning lore, 

Has ever caused me to forget the charms of Number Four! 
Will S. Adkins. 





HAVE YOU A SON FOR COLLEGE? W 


THe FRESHMAN ACCIDENT INSURANCE Com- 
PANY oF NortH AMERICA WILL INSURE 
Him AGAINst INJURIES AND EMBAR- 
RASSMENT FROM Hazinc.—TAKE 
Out a Poticy—Do It Now! 


m=O PARENTS: Have you a son who intends 

to enter some college as a freshman, or 
some military academy as a “plebe” this 
fall. If you have, our enterprise should 
interest you. We insure the lives of college 
freshmen against death and injury from 
hazing. For the insignificant sum of $95 
we insure your son with a $100 policy, 
paying the full face of the policy in case of 
death or total disability. Besides this, we 
also insure him against injuries and embarrassments 
resulting from hazing. 

Your son is going to enter some large institu- 
tion of learning. Do you not know that any time 
within this first year of residence he is likely to be 
initiated by the upper classmen into the mysteries of 
higher education and culture? Any day during his 
first year you may receive a telegram from your son like 
the following. We ask, are you prepared? 


(Specimen telegram.) 
Joun SmitTH, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Hazed by sophs last night two ribs loose one leg broken 
head shaved face stained iodine mud bath please forward 
two hundred simoleans am in hospital. 

(coliect) TAD SMITH. 


PUCK 


With one of our gilt-edge, anti-hazing policies your son would 
receive $29.75 damages, as per our regular freshman schedule given 
below. We do not claim that this schedule is exhaustive of the 
hazing initiations, as the upper classes are devising something new 
in the line of welcomes each year. If your son receives something 
not regularly listed, we will award accordingly. 


(Schedule of Damages for Bodily Injuries. ) 


Broken rib. . . . A = aa a ck De Geis es 
Me aha ies. 4055 5 ee a oh a eg ay 
Ph ES seg i Ra ah ee BS se 
dark, MCR Asien te Mae pit Ee Le ROME ST Tee 

a ie «Oe a NARs RR ae 
a Po SiO Shoca GNC ig tk aes panels) + Wy a Se 

Pee meee Or EN 8 ats Geer ce ee eS 

Total disability or death. . ...... pace ooo 9 a 

(Schedule of Damages for Embarrassments. ) 

Swimming under fire hydrant ............ 41.00 

__ Proposing to strange girl before crowd .. ...... 0.10 

Climbing tree (known as the squirrel stunt) . . . . . . 1.00 

Singing loud solo in road before grocery store. . . .'. 2.00 
Carrying match through town on wheelbarrow. . . . . 0.75 
Towing hobby horse... . . it ian ae 
Proposing to statue in park isentags will holiday a). ‘vi. ee 
a ‘* (All other days) . i ee 
Pantomime oration . . .. . Ce SE ee ae a 
Duceme te water toten: 5 6. 6 ee ec tk ee 
PD oe ay ine eh 4S, oe We a eres th os ee 
sae se I TL ieee ENROLL SE 
I I 2 tera eo ea soe! 0. ve eS bly ses 
ae te ee ee ere 
Drinking tobasco sauce (per pint) ..........  #¥.00 
Ears clipped (bull terrier style) . eee 
Kidnapped by upper-classmen (for period o of 90 pon or 

over) . sehen. G a. a oe 


( Our Full imei Clause. ) 


In case of total disability no doctor’s certificate is required. To 
prove total disability it is only necessary that the student’s landlady 
take oath that he remained in the house during any ball game or 
track meet taking place within one week from the date of hazing. 
Student agents desired for every college. ” Donald A. Kahn. 












FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 


RoaD CaQMPANy Star (in his famous character of Major Hickery in 
“* The Hickerys of Georgia.’’).— Weaven help our brave fellows on a night 
like this! 

STAGE MANAGER (behind scenes).—That’s what! The hotel man 
has just attached our baggage and the sheriff’s sittin’ on the trunks. 











PUCK 


Ss 








Ser 





















































to the. gul{— nelle Oe nner, avelarcht of 
WwAcynotine 4 ow Ofrarted people. ——-—— 











PROGRESS OF THE CAMPAIGN. 


PouiTicaAL EXCITEMENT IN THE NATION HAS REACHED FEVER HEAT, 
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ESPECIALLY THAT SORT OF ONE. 


Hostess. — Ah, Mrs. Van Stuyler, allow me to present 
Professor Poppoloff. 

Mrs. V. S.—I am sure I have met the Professor be- 
fore. I never forget a face. 


THE IDEALISTS. 


( Three ladies are on their way home froma meeting of the 
High-Brow Club, where they have been addressed on 
“The Scandal of the American Pursuit of the Dollar.” ) 

WK 


i him RS. Erit.— What she says is all 
. y true. Icansee the deteriora- 
tion plainly in my husband. 

Mrs. LacKAWANNA.— 
And I in mine. He reads 
hardly anything, nowadays. 

Mrs. Morris.— Business 
is the only subject Mr. Morris 
can talk about, except bridge 
and golf. And he prefers 
business. 

Mrs. E.— Well, Jack must re- 
form. I want beauty in -our life 
together, and he has just got to 





, supply his share of it. 
Mrs. L. (doubtfully). — My 
4 husband guys me so when 
} Mrs. M. (frm/y J.— You shouldn’t permit it. I shall 


have those new artist people to dinner and putall the talk up 
to Jimmie, so he must make good or mortify me to death. 

Mrs. E.— Don’t have anybody else with them, dear, 
because she hasn’t got-a decent gown to her name. 

Mrs. M.— Why, I thought he was quite famous. 

Mrs. E.— He is; but his things don’t sell, or (con- 
temptuously} the dealers get all the money. He tries to be 
pleasant, but I am so sorry for her. 

Mrs. M.— Well, then I'll have that literary couple. 

Mrs. L.— Oh, he never savs anything that he thinks 
is good enough to keep to publish. They’re awful bor- 
rowers, too. : 
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Mrs. E.— Let’s get up a little series of dinners in our own set 
and make them discuss elevating subjects. 

Mrs. L.—All right. ‘Though Tom said we must not entertain 
this fall, and I’m way behind in my housekeeping account. Suill I 
guess I can make him raise my allowance a little. 

Mrs. E.—Jack definitely understands that I can’t get along 
on mine any longer. With two little girls to dress—fancy! ‘Ihe 
hard times are over now, anyhow 

Mrs. M.— They must be. Prices are much higher in the 
stores. I went shopping last week and I was quite surprised at the 
size of the bills. 

Mrs. E.— Then we will have the dinners; say, just six couples. 
And go to the theatre once or twice, and once to the opera. And 
we will hold to a high plane of talk. 

Mrs. L.— Business shall be absolutely taboo, even among 
themselves. 

Mrs. M.— We'll just show them it isn’t necessary to be think- 
\ ing ail the time about their nasty old dollars. 





Layton Brewer. 


OLD THEORY CONFIRMED. 
— whose nose was out of joint, had been permitted to see 
the new baby in its bath. 
““Where’s his other leg ?” he asked, eyeing the infant with strong 
disfavor. 
“It’s doubled up under him ?” explained the nurse. 
“Yes!” he snorted. “ Jes’ like de blamed stork what brung ’im!” 


ALWAYS RED. 


ee BessiE (looking at basket of peaches ).— Mama, don’t the 
styles in peaches’ veils ever change ? 






































‘THE ONE DRAWBACK. 


Vistror.— These studio apartments are quite delightful, don’t you think? 
COMMERCIAL-APPEARING TENANT.— Oh, they’re so-so. They’d be all right 
if so many of ’em weren’t occupied by artists. 








crust to eat, a little of liquid food to sp 


asks no more than that. 





ill on his clothes,—true genius 











THE OLD SIGNS SHOW THROUGH. 








THE CHRONIC PRODIGAL. 


) HE prodigal son returned one day, 





From the city’s whirl, to the fields of hay, 

He was haggard and worn; he had aged ten years, 
Since he fled from the care of the hogs and steers, 
But his clothes were cut in the latest style, 

And he looked at things with a bored, hard smile. 
When the neighbors said, ‘‘ He’s come home to die,” 
He drawled: ‘‘I came home to sleep — that’s why.”’ 


Next morning he gazed, with a gleeful laugh, 
At his dad, who was chasing the fatted calf; 

‘¢Oh, let him alone!”’ cried this wayward son, 

‘*« He seems to have trained for the two-mile run, 

Just pick mea salad—TI don’t like veal— 

I never was strong for a country meal — 

And a couple of chops and some coffee, dad; ”’ 

Thus ordered the prodigal, thin-faced lad. 











He stayed a month.and he slept a lot, 

In the open air, on the spare room cot, 

And his cheeks filled out, with a ruddy hue, 

In the sun-kissed days and the twilight dew. 
Then the city called and his dad said: ‘‘ Jack, 
When:ye git wore out, ye kin come right back.” 
And they saw him leave them, without a-tear, 
For they knew he’d return like that, next year. 


ce 


es ee Charles R. Barnes. 


JUST AS GOOD. 


4 fgpow a go 

to the show 

an’ see the whirl- 
in’ dervish.” 

“ Hush, Har- 
old. Papa will 
take you down 
town to-night 
and you can 
see all the politi- 
cal spell-binders 
and floppers 














. pees ~ 
“BRINGING IN THE SHEATHES.” that you want 


—Near-Title to Old Song. to 





WINE AND NOVELS. 


Wee we are told, will develop only, about 10 per cent. of 
alcohol by natural fermentation, any larger proportion having 
to be got by a process of fortification. It is a meretricious process, 
but with the general appetite. becoming all the time more jaded, 
strong effects are necessary. 

Likewise with novels. Natural plots, unfolding incidents and 
characters as they are met with in real life, are too 
insipid, and so publishers pass the command to | 


their serfs: “Make something happen every a >= 
five hundred words!” [-_MmNa ae 
v: . — q Ss 
Will nature yet come back into ZZ ZA 

her own? There’s a chance of } 

it, — when she shall have been out 
of style long enough to smack 
pungently of novelty. 


JOY IN GEORGIA. 


LSet GPA 2 is the mean- 
ing of all this celebration? 

Native. —Senator Bullcarp 
went north last winter to recuper- 
ate and has returned in pérfect 
health. 

Visiror.— Nothing unusual 
in that, is there? 

Native.— Well, I guess. 
He’s the first Democrat who ever 
gained strength in that section of : 
the country. AFTER THE VACATION. 


‘‘Kind ‘er nice to get back where 





POOR BUSINESS. you can see fresh fruit and vegetables 


OLITICIAN . (canvassing district). — again.” 

How do you stand on the election? 

Mr. Ray Peter. — Pretty poor, so far. Four years ago. I sold 
my vote three times for two dollars apiece, cash, and: the best can 
do this time is two sales-of-a dollar each, payable in sixty days“and 
the promise of a ten thousand a year job after election. 


A PLAUSIBLE EXPLANATION. 


ITTLE BrorHer (at performance of “Uncle Tom's Cabin,” as 
Eliza crosses the ice ).— What's de purps chasin’ her for, Micky, 
an’ where’s she goin’ now ? “— 
Micky MuLBerry (distracted with questions ).—Aw, she e®one 
uv de purps before makin’ her dash to de Pole! 
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THE RETURN OF THE 


And they returned after forty days, and they said unto Moses: “Surely 
but there 1s nothingydoing in collec 





stint itn nail iit antes neta eneainien sain ame ied ca 





OF THE SCOUTS. 


nto Moses: “Surely it is a land flowing with milk and honey, 
thingydoing in collections.” 




















ILLUSTRATED LITERALLY. 
“Society Kept Busy at Bar Harbor.”— Herald Headline. 


LITERARY CRITICISM. 
ScenE—Any library, Carnegie or otherwise. j 
CHARACTERS — Women carrying books. 

‘Time — Every fifteen or twenty minutes. 


RST WoMAN (in a penetrating undertone, with due regard to sign 
F reading, “ No talking above a whisper” ).—So you get over to 
the library once in a while, do you ? 

SEconp. Woman.— Oh, yes; I come over every few days. It 
hardly seems worth while, though; I just never get anything fit to 
read. 

“Well, neither do I! 
Aren’t these new books 
just terrible! Why don’t 
writers nowadays turn 
out something that one 
can read—something 
worth while?” 

“Mercy, yes. How 
our literature is degener- 
ating! Nothing at all like 
it used to be when such 
writers as Scott and Dick- 

a 
ens and ‘Fhagkeray a d 
Shakespeare Were writing 
Did you everread ‘ Dom- 
bey and Son ?’” 

“No; Fdon’t believe 
I evér-read all of it. 
Seems to me there was a 
chapter out of ‘ Dombey 
and Son’ in our old school 
reader. But I neverread 
much of Dickens—he 
was so long and tedious 
about telling things. Oh, 
of course I read ‘Oliver 
Twist!’ You remember 
how he asked for more, 
don’t you?” 

‘More what ?” 

“Why, more soup! 








MANAGER MoONK.—Don’t blow so darned hard 
> 


Tusklev. 


you're knocking the patiern out of it. 


That was the dearest 
story !” 

“T never read it, I 
think. The only thing I 
ever read clear through 


DELICATE FABRIC. 


The carpet’s from an installment honse, and 


of Dickens was ‘David Copperfield,’ and I didn’t 
really read that myself. My aunt read it to me 
once when I was sick.” 
“I’ve read very few of the classics, though, 
dex: knows, I’ve said I would often enough 
~ — Vanity Fair’ and all those ‘things, you 
know. We’ve had them at home for years, 
but I just can’t seem to get around to 
them.” 

THIRD Woman (coming up with three 
books in her arm).—There, 1 finally suc- 
ceeded in getting some of the new books 
at last! It’s the hardest thing to get hold 
of them, some way. ‘hey must be very 
popular.” 

“Oh, did you get that ‘Story of the Brass 
Bucket!’ I’ve been wanting that so much. 
Let me know when you're through with it, and 
T’ll just have it changed onto my card.” 
“And there’s that ‘Eyes of Dawn!’ I want 
that so much! They say it’s just splendid ; so much 
realism and fine description 
and so many powerful 
scenes in it!” 
‘THIRD WoMAN. 
—After all, these 
new books are won- 
derful; aren’t they ? 
Of course they 
don’t compare with the 
works of Scott and Dickens 
and the old writers, but they do 
hold one’s interest, don’t they ?” 
First AND SECOND WoMAN. 
—Indeed they do! Now, don’t 
forget, we want next chance at 
those books! Rodert C. McElravy. 


EXPEDIENT. 


agra Crusoe had been 
scared stiff by the tracks of 
the savages, and felt that his end 
was at hand. 

Naturally, his first thought 
was to provide himself with 
a coffin’ 

“But what about 
coffin-nails ?” he exclaim- 
ed, looking very blank. 

For a_ considerable 
time it appeared that 
there was nothing to be 
done. However, as he con- 
sidered the matter further, there 
at length evolved the expedient 
of rolling up palm leaves and filling them with bits of rope, of 
which he possessed an abundance. 

“T’ve smoked worse!” reflected Robinson, cheerfully. 


PUTTING SOMETHING BY FOR 
A RAINY DAY. 


THE INOPPORTUNIST. 
H* has had his joys and sorrows, 
Had his lendings and his borrows, 
Had his yesterdays, tomorrows, 

With their hopes that come and go; 
Had a fair share of life’s blessing, 
Done a whole lot of wrong guessing 

4 That knocked out his best finessing 

Witb a sort of back-hand blow. 
Though he knows he’s rather clever, 
Yet somehow he cannot sever 
From bad luck, for never ever 

Does he feel he’s had a show. 


MORE SMALL COMPETITORS. 


wer WALKER. -—~ I see-five hundred more men has been trown 
out of work. 


TIRED TRAVELER.— Gee! Dere’s gettin’ to be too much com- 
petition in our business ! 











Shakespeare 


bog pewmerarceee the highest type of. 


literary genius. It is more than two 
eee centuries since he ceased to write, 
=<==“| but when shall he cease to be read? 

He grasped all things. He saw into the 
profoundest depths of human nature. 
Thoughts illimitable were at the point of 
his pen. | 

His personages lived and moved as if they 
had just'come from the hand of a creator. 

He was not a man of one idea, but part 
of the intense life of flesh and blood that 
seethed around him. Exuberant vitality 
of mind, body and soul was his supreme 
characteristic. 

Personally he was a handsome, well- 
shaped man, of a merry temperament, 
abounding in energy and overflowing with 
health. 

His favorite eating place in London was 
the celebrated Falcon. tavern. Here men 
like Ben Johnson, Marlowe, Ford, Fletcher, 
Herrick, Raleigh, etc., met him daily. 

These literary giants of the heroic Eliza- 
bethan age were in the habit of discussing 
the burning topics of their time (which 
included the colonization of America) over 
foaming tankards of beer. 

‘‘Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome. Come, we have a hot venison 


pasty to dinner; come, gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all unkind- 
ness. "—Act 1—Scene 3—The Merry Wives of Windsor. 


Budweiser 


S |PARKLES with life. It 


has a brilliant glow—is 

















full of solid nutriment— 


snappy and inviting to the 


palate——the combined soul 


of malt and hops—the cream 
of the harvest fields—the 
health-bringing home beer. 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 


Bottled Only at the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


Corked or with Crown Caps 


For Sale at 


All Hotels, Clubs and Bars 
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“ARE you related to the bride or 
groom elect?” asked the busy usher. 
“No.” ‘Then what interest have you 
in the ceremony ?” “I’m the defeated 
candidate.” — Christian Register. 








Puck Proots 


Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8x 11 in, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


This is but one example of 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 
Cents for Catalogue with over 
70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Trade supplied by the Anderson 
Publishing Co., 901 Third Ave., New York. 








business together.” 
‘*Joint partners, eh ?’’ 


appetite. 


| 


Marks. —Say, old man, did I ever 
tell you about the awful fright I got on 
my wedding-day ? 

Parks. —S-s-h-h! No man should 
speak that way about your wife. — 
Clover. 


RESTAURANT KEEPER. — What, you 
can’t pay your check? Out you go, 
then. 


GUEST AT THE NExtT TABLE. — 


| Here, landlord, while you are about it, 
| throw me out, too. — Fiiegende Blatter. 


| yours, my boy. 








“You want to marry my daughter, 
eh? May I ask you what chance you 
have for getting on in the world?” 
“T have an automobile, a yacht, and 
an airship.” “Well, you seem to have 
every means for getting on. She’s 
"Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


A CHICAGO whist enthusiast, whe 
thinks that he is a great player, wrote 
and published a book on the game, 
and sent one copy to a famous Mil- 
waukee player for his opinion of it. 
In about a week the book was returned 
to him, with the following letter: “My 
Dear Sir:—Your favor of the roth 
instant, accompanied by your book, 
was duly received. I have read it 
very carefully. It seems to be.a very 
good game, but I don’t think it is as 
good a game as whist.” — Exchange. 











DOUBLED UP 


‘*Tnose two osteologists I tried last spring have gone into 


It's the proper thing to take Abbott's Bitters with 
a glass of sherry or soda before meals; gives you an 
At all druggists. 





“THaT will do,” 











Saturday, and you needn’t bother me about a recommendation.” 
replied Bridget, “Oi hov no intintion o’ givin ye a ricommindation. 
the truth about ye to ivery girl thot axes me.” — Philadelphia Press. 


said Mrs. Hiram Offen, sternly, “you will leave on 
“ Faix,” 
Oi’ll tell 


. 


‘Chee O° eh te. 








HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


S A PURE RYE PRODUCT 


ANTEED UNDER THE NA- 


COOCLOOEES ECE 





Sold at all first-class 


hdddodad 











UNLIKE THE DRAMA. 

“ Life ain’t like the plays.” 

“How now?” 

“When I go calling, no housemaid 
ever tells me the family history whilst 
making passes at the furniture with a 
feather duster.” — Kansas City Journal. 


A COMMERCIAL CRITICISM. 
“How often you see artists of real 
merit struggling for a livelihood!” 
“It’s mostly their own fault,” an- 
swered Mr. Cumrox. “I'd be willing 
to give some of ’’em a chance, but the 
trouble with a real artist is that he in- 
sists on painting pictures that don’t 
advertise anybody except himself.” — 
Washington Star. 


“THat’s the parson that married 
me.” ‘Shall I soak him one for you?” 
— Simplicissimus. 


“‘SOMETIMES,” said the press humor- 
ist, ‘‘I think my jokes are rotten. I 
s’pose that’s my modesty.” ‘“ No,” 
explained a friend, “that’s your com- 
mon sense.” — Louisv. Courier-Journal. 


A LAby in a town lying under the 
Rockies was much distressed at hear- 
ing a small clique in her town refer to 
themselves as the “smart set.” She 
appealed to an ex-United States sen- 
ator and asked him what he understood 
by the term “the smart set.” He re- 
plied: “I think I can give you an 
inkling. In the eastern part of Colo- 
rado and in the western part of Ne- 
braska there is a large tract of land 
known as the ‘rain belt.’ It never 
rains there.” — Exchange. 
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IGNORANCE IN THE NUTMEG STATE. 

Mr. Horace Tart, the press re- 
ports, has uttered the following judg- 
ment of his fellow-citizens of the Nut- 
meg State: “If a crowd of rascals 
should steal the whole capitol, half the 
Connecticut backwoods towns wouldn’t 





No matter how much or 
how little you smoke you 
are always sure of ten 
new smoking joys in 





know about it, and, if they did know, | 


every box of they would keep right on plowing just | 

the same.” The dispatch adds: 

“Leaders of the Republican organiza- 

PHILIP MORRIS tion say Mr. ‘Taft’s hot words cannot be 
dangerous to his Brother Bill because 

ORIGINAL LONDON the State is too solidly Republican.” 

CIGARETTES Naturally, let us further add, im- 
movable allegiance to party and im- 

camnnipel AMBASSADOR mutable indifference to grand larceny 


go together; both flower from the 
same stalk. A constituency which 
can be absolutely depended upon, un- 
der all circumstances, for a safe ma- 
jority is just the one in which seques- 
tration of public property may be 
undertaken with brightest promise of 
success. In solid old Pennsylvania, for 
example, they took the whole capitol 
twice over.— Saturday Evening Post. 


the after-dinner size 


35c 


in boxes of ten 


25c 


(= 
ee 


“YEs,” remarked Farmer Hodge, 





“my boy Joe gets a good deal o’ fun 
out of motor cars.” ‘But he doesn’t 
own a machine.” ‘Of course not. 
He’s one o’ the constables.” — Phila- 
delphiaelnquirer. 


“So YOUR son is now a soldier, hey, 
Uncle Ben?” “Yes, sah; he’s done 
jined de malicious corpse, sah.” — 
Baltimore American. 














A Burlesque Historical Novel 





Monsieur d’en 
Brochette *’ ™% 


By the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 Full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 


This *‘ historical "’ account of certain ‘**Monsieur D’En Brochette.” is acap- 





of the adventures of Huevos Pasada Par 
Agua, Marquis of Pollio Grille, and 
Count of Pate de Foie Gras, is a clever 


ital travesty of the romances of the 
sword by American imitators of Alex- 
andre Dumas which have been so num- 





and amusing burlesque on the novel of 
histrio—adventure. We consider it 
strange it has not been done before, 
but it is certainly well done now. 


—Detroit Free Press. 


erous and = awed in the last few years. 
The satire is keen and even the victims 
cannot fail to admire the skill with 
which the sharp thrusts are given. 


—The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The adventures which Robert Gaston 
de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, Count of Pate de Foie Gras, and 
Much Else Besides, succeeds in crowd- 
ing into the short space of forty-eight 
hours are astounding. 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


IN HANDSOME 
CLOTH BINDING 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 
of price by PUCK, New York 
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SYSTEM Credil 
YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, sent s ift ke ¥ 
our beautiful descriptive catalogue. Whatever you select therefrom we cma on ten Basen “a ps like . pot on a 
a pi month! ‘ Ww Sh 
c n 


ty Do Your Christ 
FORTIS 88° ois Wie eth io eee 
BROS.868. Dept. K 50, 


92 to 98 State St., Chicago, Il. 





Now conveniently and leisurely 

the privacy of your own home. Now is the time 
to make choice selections. Our catalogue is free. 
Write for it to-day. 





A WESTERN congressman is quoted as saying that when he first entered 


Congress he wondered how he ever got there, but later on he wondered how 
any of them ever got there.— Exchange. 


SoME one asked Max Nordau to define the difference between genius and 
insanity. Well,” said the author of “ Degeneration,” “the lunatic is, at least, 
sure of his board and clothes.”— Exchange. 


OFFICER (fo new recruit doing “sentry go” for the first time.)— Now, mind 
you, let no one go by without challenging them. 

Recruit.— That's all right, guv’nor. Don’t you worry. The slightest 
noise wakes me up! — Punch. 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 28 years. 
At the following Keeley Institutes: 


uI<eeley 


ee 


Hot Springs, ark. Dwight, 1. Portland, Me. Befale, N.Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
raneiseo, Cal. id ite Plains, N. Y. 4216 Fifth Ave. 

2930 Sacramento St. Harton, tnd. Grené Ra Mich. Greenhese, | N.C, Providence, BR. 1 

Denver, Col. Pininfeld, Ind. 265 8. College Ave. N. D. Waukesha, Wis. 

West Haven, Conn, Des Moines, Ia. Omaha, Neb. Philadelphia, Pa. Torente, Ont., Canada. 

Washington, D. C. Crab Orchard, Ky. Cor. Cass & 25th Sts. S12 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
211 N. Capitol St. Lexington, Mass. North Conway, N. H. H urg, Pa. Londou, England. 























SMALL PITCHERS HAVE BIG 


A “SQUEEZE PLay” THAT BROKE Up. THE GOATVILLE BALL GAME. 


EARS. 


Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean 
steamer kit is incomplete without Abbott's Bitters. 
Adds zest and flavor, aids digestion. 
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Shaving 
Soap 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” 






The kind. that makes you 
dissatisfied with any other. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 
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MAKING Hay. 
NAN. —That’s a 
beautifulsolitaire 


Dick gave 


wonder if you know 
what a fickle young 


man he is. 


Fan. -— Indeed 1 
do; that’s why | 
made him give me 
such an expensive 
one.— Chicago Trib- 


une. 


AN INEVITABLE 
WASTE. 

‘*T gave you two 
| pence, and you went 
| immediately 
| public house,” re- 
| marked the benevo- 
‘lent old gentleman. 

**Don’t you know it 
|is very wasteful to 
;spend your money 
on drink?” 


““l’ve 


thought of that, sir,” 
replied the weary 
**but I’ve 
never yet found a 
place where I could 
get it for nothing.” 
—FPearson's Weekly. 


wayfarer ; 


THE TRUTH. 

Politicians neveT 
inaugurate reforms: 
They simply carry 
them out when they 
have to. — Vebraska 
| State Journal. 
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It not i high, pewsne tne. 
able polish fo all metals, but the polish 


wood wh oune dealers. Send 
san Hoffman, 206 
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Bar Keepers Friend 


will shine on! It benefits all metals, 
em. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale by drug. 


x ~ stamp +4 sample to 











BritisH ARMY INTELLIGENCE. 


An army order which has just been issued gives the following as the occa- 


sions on which the Union Jack is to be flown: 


“(a) On anniversaries only, or when specially required for saluting pur- 
poses. (4) On Sundays and anniversaries. 


(¢) Daily."-—7unch. 


Coox.— My dog took first prize at the cat show. 


Hoox.— How was that? 


Coox.— He took the cat.— Zhe Journal of Zoéphily. 

















RUNNER’ 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 


conditions of readers. 


— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 


smile.—WN., P. & S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
. and we are well acquainted 
uaint humor and orig- 


ner's 


with that 


inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are 


funny.”— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 


mood. — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, 


Per Volume, - - 1.00 





or separately : 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 


“awfully 


- $5.00 
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MINISTER. (much | 
gratified. )—And so, 
| Saunders, you think 
that we ministers 
ought to get larger 
stipends, 

SAUNDERS. — Ay. 
| Ve see we wad get.a 
| better class o’ men!” 
—Punch, 





NATURALLY. 


CHICAGO MAn.— 
Tell me about Ellis 
Island, the Museum | 
of Art and the Bow- | 

| ery. 

| New YORKER. —! 

| I’ve never seen ’em. 
We have no out-of- 
town relatives. — 


Harper's Bazar. 


REASSURING. 

A lady on one of 
| the ocean liners who | 
|seemed very much 
lafraid of icebergs | 
lasked the captain| 

| what would happen | 
| in case of acollision. 

| The captain replied, | 
| «The iceberg would | 
|move right along, | 
|madam, just as if | 

ee had hap- | 

|pened,” and the| 

jold - lady, seemed | 

| greatly relieved. 

| Success. 











NECESSARY. 


THE Cop.— Better stop that kid’s crying. 
new rule about unnecessary noises. 

THE Matp.—- But this is a necessary noise. 
would we know that RB ailed the little dear? 


« Wunst I got a ‘dollar a word.” 


fms 


nderberg 


{I Wo! l Best 


Bitters 


The Tonic Cordial 
in favor through- 
out Europe for over 
sixty years. Enjoy- 
able as a cocktail, 
and better for you. 
Sold Everywhere 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S Agents, New York. 





Fer talking back to a judge.” 
—AMilwaukee apni, 








MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 


POWDER 
After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen's 
itis aatioepate, => oe shaves you, 
and wi tan 
of = skin diseasesoften Seevested 
positive relief for Prickly Heat, 
Chafing and Sunburn, andait afflictions of the skin, Removes 
all odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, 
everywhere, or mailed for 2& cents. Sample jree. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 

















You know the 


How else 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


Sold by good druggists and grocers. 





His Conscrence’s DIcTAres. 


“He’s forever prating about what his conscience tells him. What does his 
conscience tell him, anyway?” 
“Apparently it usually tells him what awful sinners his neighbors are.”— 

_. Catholic Standard and Times. 

























THOSE ROSEATE PREDICTIONS. 





“Ts a prophet always without honor in his own country?” 
“A class prophet usually is,” responded the college graduate who was 
manipulating the controller of a trolley car.—Kansas City Journal. 






Too Lonc, Mucu Too Lone! 
It is related that an Atchison merchant tried to sell a vacuum bottle to.a 
Missourian. ‘This is Ed Howe’s story: “It will keep anything hot or cold 
seventy-two hours,” he explained. “Don’t want it, don’t want it at ail,” replied 
- the Missourian. “If I have anything worth drinking, I don’t want to keep it 














. seventy-two hours.” — Exchange. 
UM 
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WOMEN DON’T UNDERSTAND POLITICS? HUH! 


‘‘ Anxiety in regard to the raising of campaign funds would be eliminated 


if the women could be induced to. take an active part.” 
| ‘‘What is your idea, Miss Ethel?” 

‘*All that would be necessary would be to reduce $5 subscriptions to 
$4.98, and the cash would pour in faster than the treasurer could sign the 
receipts. 





“How true that old saying is about a child asking questions that a man 
can not answer,” remarked Popleigh. 
‘“‘What’s the trouble now?” queried his friend Singleton. 
“This morning,” replied Popleigh, “my little boy asked me why men were 
it to Congress and I couldn’t tell him.”— Chicago Daily News. 


THERE was one young woman in the box party at the theatre who took 
nv part in the noisy clatter and giggle. With her gaze fixed upon the stage she 
witched the progress of the play, indifferent to the gayety around her except 
(hit her delicate, aristocratic, finely chiseled features bore a look of weariness 
aid a scornful smile curled her lips. At last, however, she turned her head 
slowly and looked at the other members of the party. Then she spoke to the 
erly matron sitting by her side, “That girl in the blue kimono,” she said, 
“(inks she is the whole custard!””—Argonaut. 


+ does his 
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| CitimMan.— Now that you're living 


A DousBLe Miss. 


in the country, don’t you miss the early 
morning noise and bustle of the city? 

SupsuBs.—I do if I miss the 6:54 
| train.— ew York Press. 


DISAPPROVAL. 
“What do you think of the phono- 
graph as a campaign device?” 
‘I’m not sure about it,” answered | 
the political worker. ‘The average 
icitizen is liable to be terribly disap-| 








___ | pointed when he hears a lot of facts | 


about the tariff and the Constitution | 
instead of a brass band concert or a 
comic monologue.” — Washington Star. 


| Very SIMPLE. 


‘TEACHER. — Johnnie, give me the) 
name of a bird that is now extinct. 
JounniE.— Dick. 


‘TEACHER.— Dick? What sort of a 
bird is that? 
JoHNNIE.— Our canary. The cat 


extincted him. — Zoendon News. 





High Ball 
Sold Everywhere. 
The Waldorf-Astoria 
Importation Co. 
New York—Chicago 
Sole Agents 












|HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


New Youn 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


A SENSE OF INSECURITY, 


I’m as a rule uncommon brave, 
Though perils be excitin’, 

But | own up to feelin’s grave 
At this immejit writin’. 

A sudden thrill of great surprise 
That’s followed by depression 

Comes o’er me when I realize 
That Congress ain’t in session, 


That financiers will sure expand 
Careers already checkered, 

With no one near to rise up and 
Rebuke ’em in the Record. 

From its old course the ship of state 

Is tempted to digression ; 

Reform will be compelled to wait 
While Congress ain’t in session. 


My nerves won't let me dine nor sup — 
’Twill ruin my digestion — 
With no steut patriot standin’ up 
To move the previous question. 
Perhaps my spirit should be strong 
An’ stifle this confession. 
But how kin things help goin’ wrong 
When Congress ain't in session 
— Washington Star. 


No. CHANCE. 

“Judge, I’d rather not sit a jury. 
“Conscience forbid?” 

“JT wouldn’t like to do anybody a 
wrong.” 

“You can’t in this case. One affinity 
is suing another affinity.” — Xansas 
City Journal. 
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Establishee 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


Almost a century of 
continuous manufac- 
ture under the same 
formula and in the 


same old way. 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 


“HumPH! Him? He'd run before 
he’d fight me!” “I guess he’d have 


to.” — Houston Post. 


“WAITER, get me a newspaper so I 
can hide my yawns; this concert is so 
stupid.” 

“Yes, miss, I’ll bring the largest I 
can find.” — Fiiegende Bilitter. 


Tom. —I ate some of the cake she 
made just to make myself solid. 

Dick. — Did you succeed ? 

Tom.—TI couldn’t feel any more 
solid if I had eaten concrete or buikl- 
ing stone. — Utica Herald. 


“Tr’s such a small chunk of ice you 
give me for fifty pounds,” complained 
the housewife. “But notice, ma’am, 
the firm and excellent quality of it,” 
said the iceman. “In buying ice your 
motto should be ‘Not now much, but 


how good.’”— Chicago Tribune. 
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WHERE OCEAN BREEZES BLOW. 
By Stuart Travis. 
PRICE 25 CENTS 


Photogravure in Sepia, 8 x 11 in. 


@ This is but one example of PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. | 





Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied hy the Anderson 
Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York. 





























MILLER, JONES AND ROBINSON FAMILIES (as the SMITH 
depart).— Thank heaven, they're gone! 























THE PUCK PRESS 





EVERYBODY SATISFIED. 


